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My Dear A : In the few brief oomni>ntHwhich I feel inclined to make to day on hi

some of the great works of sculpture and

piinting here at Rome, you will know that I &!

. ak by n<> means -4as one having authority,'' 111

',v virtu of any ripe critical knowledge of art. I')
/ ahould be silent altogether on these subjects, 1"

did I not observe that one's true, fresh, and 0i

rivid impression^uf such things are worth v of oc

some respect, and that a sincere and rcvercn- to

tial love of beauty jjives one an instinctive ap. to

preciatiVn of the spirit of the higher forms of
* ~ * *- f- fli

irt. however deno;env wie juuguieui may ue iu -mattersof execution and detail. One may ^

iiwst profoundly l'eel effects in art. with a very n(

hmit 'd uudlerstanding of causes. j
It is ritre to find an honest opinion honestly ^

re^. by one not an artist or a oonnois- K'
ai

*11*
Among m nleru English authors writing 18

f ,m R uie, I remember Mrs. Kemble and Mr. a'

Dit'ke >. as most independent and individual
in this lespect. They boldly uttered their true ^

thought, their whole thought, and were evi- r}
deiitiv not to be thundered down by the canons 'a

criticism I do not mean this as an exor- 'a

ilium to a criticism-contemning, critic-defying e:i

di«ertat on; in the little I have to say on art, "J
I mar n»t utter any treasons.and 1 may. 81

.Vous vtrrons
Of all the antique statues I have yet seen. "

I '.are been by far the most impressed by the K'
Apollo Hdvidere. and the Dying Gladiator. ai

t :0 one the glorious embodiment of the pride '
and tire, and power and joy of life, the other S.
»f the mournful majesty, the proud resigna- P'
tion. the "conquered agony'' of death. In all 01

his triumphant beauty, excellent vitality and w

r ng strength, the Apollo stands forth as D1

a |.ure type of immortality.every inch a god J K'
Ther i- au Olympian spring in the foot which
seems to spurn the earth.a secure disdain of 81
death in the very curve of his nostrils.a sun- t<:

born l'ght on his brow ; while the absolute 01

perfection of grace, the supernal majesty of ^
the figure, u v :is in the old time, ueem to lift ^
it above the human and the perishing, into the "
region of the divine and the eternal. Scarcely w

can it be -lid that the worship of this god has
ceased The indestructible glory of the lost
diriaitf lingers about him still; and the deen. a

almost solemn emotion, the sigh of unutterable <*<

admiration, with which the pilgrims of art first oi
behold hiin now. differ little, perhaps, from the
bushed adoration of his early worshippers. 1 P1
hive never seen any work of art which I had °.4
such difficulty to realize as a mere human crea- n

tiun. born in an artist's struggling brain, w

moulded in dull clay, and from thence trans ni

fared, by the usual slow and laborious procew. ?'
to marbls. Nor can 1 even think of it as hav- | ttT

mg according to the old poetio fancy, pre ex- m

isted in the stone, till the divinely-directed
rbi-el of tiie ncuiptor cut down to it. Ah so, Ul

methink*. the very marble must ht^ve groaned nt

in prescience of thp god it held. To me it 111

rather (Corns a glowing, divine conception. j
struck instantly into stone, it surely embodies r"

th- very soul and glory of the ancient mythot- ^
» and, with kindred worka forms, if not a ^

fir justification of, at least a noble apology er

f<r. a religion which revelled in ideas of beautytil grace, which had ever something lofty an 1 IQ

pure even in its refined sensuality.and for the at

plendid arrogance ol that gen.us which boldly l''
chiselled out its own grand conceptions, and 111

named them gods. j Wl

The Apollo I should l.ke to see every day of
my life I would have it near me ; and every !
tnornmg. as the darkness in lifted before the 'jl
an, and the miracle of creation is renewed. I *
*>uld wish to lift a curtain, and gaze on that w

transcendent image of life and light.to re- 1,1
rive into iny own being somewhat of the en- er

ergy and joy of existence with which it so
alxiunds.to catch some gleams of the glory of
the fresh and golden morning of poetry and *e
art yet raying from his hrow. One could drink ^in «freng'h, as from a fountain, from gaxing
ii that attitude of pride and grace, so l'ght. ]vet firm and renew one's wasted vigor by the '

in re sight of that exulting and effortless ae-
t >u H it who would live in daily cootemplatid of the immortal ag my of the Laoooon, or * 1

the mighty death-pang which wrings the hrow 18

"f the Gladiator ' I must confess that the j M
» Stlit of the former gives me nothing but pain. ^admiration and wonder seem absolutely crush-
» 1 in th» futds of those enormous serpentsThe ra n -troggling of the old man, the fear c 1

and "offering of the youths, and the endless a

^tiling of the serpents, oonstitute a mass of
terrors which not all the wonders of the eculp- ."
t ire can redeem, and from which I shrink,almost with disgust

The Gladiator, grand in his perfect human-fry, a prouder figure fallen and overcome. as jhe is. than many an erect and victorious hero.
(>ewith the hch blood of his pr me triekling W(slowly and siekeningly from his one deepwound, is a profoundly touching. I had almostand a heart-breaking sight. And yet you j"scarcely dare to grieve.he is too royal for pity. ^he marine ng-> embrowned. seems shadowedt y l>eath n awful wing There seems a strangestillness aliout it, and you hush your own (j(breath in involuntary reverence. Here is nostruggle, no contortion.the soul seems making j« truly kingly abdication.the ' manly hrow

nsenta r<i o .J"
una yei you can *e« ny >«* j,line*, by the aunken eye*. the relaxed

HU11*. and by the Hwollen vein* of the extendedliiub*. that the very citadel of life ia atormedhv mortal unguinh. It ia impoaaihlc to gftie Qr'tt the Driup Gladiator without further Badinin« roiireeif by gifting him, ae doea B7TOD:! tta*uh a heart whoee a*eel aad memorise blind j ^him u» the di/.zying eight of the crowded amphitheatre,and whoee ln*t wild throb" of lore ^and j' a n ng deafen hini to the ehouta which
r0greet hi* .nnqtwror. j juIn the hull of the Gladiator are aeveral other jnoble anr a rerv grand Amazon, a fine ^Ariadne thu Faun of rraxitile*. a rnoet charm- |amg fig ire. and the Antinoua, considered a aE'a lit!.--*- id»al of vouthful manhood It ia M"' ndroualy Uaotiful, but wanting in thataniethinp mip-rbuman which, in U»« Apollo,»'m.wt compel* a paganiah adoration, 'be :0|(»«uu* of the Capitol ia but a beautiful, "oul* ^\<»l iptooue creature.an exquiaite aniinal. wnwitrthy to lac* the aandala of the pure, aim- j .pph- and augu»t Venn* of Milo. whicn, broken Q|M it i*. -t II ftiind* forth grandly unapproach- I**'le among all antique forma of lovely womanb"*1. Near the Venua ataoda a moat delicious ! WJiv 'ip Ct Cupid and I'eyche, whoee sentiment | n|]' rut t<. me a wonderful union of paaetoo and i ra,purity The exnrewdon'and L.- ....mm "i men t||uic«r.- am lull of ioteoae loripgnesa, childlikeand innocent uuetmeciouanem. The^ hght and warmth, the divine atmnephere°f J<>ung love neeai floating about the group,th* one j.nr.? sentiment pervade* and pnrroeatee mthe two lair embracing forme. It flow in the j'b%j«ry. It newiltw in the hair, it m tiprand | (>n the slightest carve of each delicate hmh, an |u"ui.->takah|y as in that food kim of lip* which \fling an 1 cling forever.I hue seen many wonderful paintings of theP' st eince I came to Rome nod from not:"* world of pictorial beauty and power, 1 fir*» >w not how to eeleet the few objects on j,#inch 1 may presume to ornament. The fair- ,and grandest of Raphael's exipiieiu cren""the sublime monuments of the Stem and haiitAbic genius of Michael Angela the grace- Us

\

THE
G. BAILED

1 and glowing forms of Andrea del Sarti.
>rrejno, Guido Domenichino.I gate upon
cm daily ; they are becoming revered, almost
)lo\ed objects to me. And so 1 cannot speak
tbem tn masse, or deliberately, but may rerto aooHi of tbem separately aud incidently,from time to tifie 1 must say, en passant,
at 1 am disappointed in the great picture of
ie Transfiguration. For my bouI, 1 cannot
e in it all that others have seen.all the
undent and sublimities that critics point out
id so eloquently dwell upon. For myself, I
mnot rccognire it as the most perfect creaon,the crowning achievement of Raphael's
»uius. Some of his minor and simpler cocdivsitionsimpress me Infinitely nqpfc. Nor oan
fintl all that poets have found in Guido'a faloubportrait of Beatrice Ceuci. in the BarlteniPulacm The upper part «f the face is
uly beautiful.the brow is noble, and the
res. in the full living look they cast on you,
»ve a sweet, appealing sadness, and mournful
opelesenesH, which haunt you through days
:id weeks; but the month I think childish
id characterless I cannot imagine those
pa, falling so listlessly apart, ever set with
»roic energy and deadly determination. I
innot believe that this expression of weakness
>uld have resulted altogether from the post
Ttureorthe coming death-agony; and I hol<J
the opinion, that if Beatrice Ceuci was guilrof the terrible yet noble eriine for which she

iffered, and bore herself so grandly through
il. as we bare been told she did, then this is
it a perfectly truo portrait of the heroic girl.
One lovely afternoon, lately, I drove, with ray
lends Mr. and Mrs. S... to the villa Burmese,where, among many other tine works of
rt, I saw Canova's Venus VictorituM. This
an exquisitely graceful and elegant statue,
[together my favorite among Canova's female
gtiree. For this, you will remember. Pauline
unapartc sat, or rather reclined; and it was
herring to this, that she afterwards made the
.inous reply to a somewhat more scrupulous
dv who wondered how idie ennld the

tposure.' Oh ! I assure you it was not unnnfortable:the room was well warmed'*.
mply treating it as a question of Fahrenheit.
1 his villa is one of the loveliest places in

le neighborhood of Rome. 1 shall never foratour coming out into the grounds at sun-et,
nd the long draughts of pure delight which
drank in as I gazed around and above me

Lately trees cast their soft shadows acruas my
»th; fallen leaves, golden, and bronze, and
rimson, stirred into little eddies by the rising
'nd, rippled about my feet.fountains murtureddreamily in the distance, and interminledl.ghts and shades played over the pleasant
two. 'Hie sky was gorgeous with purple and
jld, shading off into the softest lilac and the
renest blue. Wherever I looked, on earth,
heaven, there was beauty.beauty indeserizble,Unimaginable, and I exclaimed." Oh !

od must have brooded longer over this land
tan over any other on the broad face of the
orld!"
We have spent one day at Tivoli, where we
lw the yet beautiful temple of the Sibyl the
mious grotto, the falls, the ruins.had a long
mkey-ride over the hills, and pic-nieed under
ive and rig-treea. in sight of half-a-dozen silirycascades. Tivoli is a striking, unique,
ottiresque. wonderful old place, where one
>uld linger for months, lapped in long luxuousdreams of its past glories and splendors,
here the princely villas of Hadrian, MseeewtPropertins, S&llust, Brutus, and Ca»ius,
earned white and beautiful among its woods
>d waterfalls; or in quiet, ever fresh enjoyentof the indestructible loveliness of Mature
Yesterday wo attended high mam in the Sis[»eChapel, the Pope officiating. The carditiswere present in strong force and grand
ray: and on this occasion I first witnessed
>e ceremony of kissing the cro-s on the Pope'sbe, and on the toe of his Hohnem'.i shoe.
Iter service we drove to the Basilic* of S*n
tolo, a large and splendid ehurob. now being
acted on the site of one destroyed hv fire
'hen finished, this will even rival St. Peter's
beauty and grandeur. I have uerer IteheM
lathing in architecture more magnificent
an the double rows of pillars down the itnen*nave. Yet my admiration was mingled
ith bitterness and grief. 1 felt that they
e ghed on the crushed souls of the people, on

rerty, and true Christianity. When 1 thought
this once noble race, oppressed, debased,

Igg^cd. and beheld this waste of wealth
rung from them by the soul-rack of sujerition.all seemed to me but a gigantic mockyreared in the face of a just God, " who
vellcth not in temples made w.th hands !"
To-day we have asceuded St. Peter's, to the
ry lantern. We found the ascent much less
dious and fatiguing than*we expected, and
at we had had hut faint and narrow conceptsof the grandeur, height, and immensity
this stupendous building It was strangewander about on the vast ro<>f, among the
poles and workshops, which seemed to conlutea small village of themselves : and after
.ving accomplished the ascent, the down look
>oi the top of the great dome was awfully
and. The head swain, as from the height of
at pictured heaven the eye fell from eircle
c role of those wondrous mosaic*.seraphs
erubs. prophets, apostles.to the illuminated
tar below. Vet here also I was saddened.
mcmbering how thousands on thousands of
jd's poor children had groped in the projnde»tnight of ignorance and errur, from
e cradle to the grave, that this vast pile of
ttrble. and gilding, and gorgeous colore,
iglit dazzle the world. I remembered with
iw much ' spiritual wickedness in high plawithhow much fraud and crime, the
ealth here lavished had been wrested from
ie bands of the poor and the deluded, and
ethouglit over such sights as these would
lius ween tears more bitter than those he
ted over Jeri*aU(ii
We have visited the Coliseum by moonlight,
id bathed our very souls in the wild,dreamy,
isolate beauty of the scene. The Forum Hoanuinand the Forum of Trajan are searoely
*s impressive at night, but I always feel and
alire most in gazing on the ancient arches of
tun, of Septimius Sevenis, Constantine. Pruts,and Janus. What floods of glorious life
mred through those in the proud old warlike
iys.in the slow sweep of victorious armies,
the wild surge of battle and flight, or the

liet. continuous flow of prosperous |*oaoe. or
e full sparkling gush of pleasure; what
>untle*e religious and leetal pageants, marageand funeral processions, have parsed untthem! What stormy crowds have gathered
find them1 What murderous faces have
rked behind tbem ! What stars of womanly
velineea have gleamed out the brighter from
wr momentary shade ! What sweet childoh
ughters have rung through them ! tumult
id crime layed and avenged, lights of beauty
id childish laughters quenched and hushed
eae many, many uenturie*. And the stately
iumns of Antoninus and Trajan, nearly as

i as Christianity, yet still wreathed with rare

ulpturea, alive with the matchless forms of
itique art.what triumphs and captivities,
lenders nnd desolations, have ye beheld*
li! wondrous dumb witnesses of a mighty
>«t!
From amid the grand shadows and tender
nligbt which fail about me hen* J Ink out i

the world, if not galy, aorHy not t>adJy.in
vlancholjr, perhaps, but never mi deapair.
id to, I hid you adieu

(>kacc Gr»:enwood.

LiTEBAKY HOTlOi

moiiior Sri'iirar Lira A»«o»p. By Ktchard
B. K imbali, author of " St Ujtr or, Tho Thread*
of Ufa " line vol., pp. Ml Fubliahad by 0 P.
I'utoaui A Co K«w York
Thia ia indeed a delightful book, full of ten-
r pathcm aad delightful humor There ia
dung to wound, and much to please The
»t adventure ia one of the aweeteat Ulee we
re read for yenra We notioed St. Leger, at
» time of ita appearance, with entire approtioo,nor do we deem the work before tie

worthy of e perwaal

%

~W'
, EDITOR AND PROPtt

WASIIINGTO
Por the National Bra

CHANGED

BT WILLIAM ALBKRT SUTLITFE.

Ah, you do not iove mo now,
A* you loved me yeatordsj;

Love hath got a frowning brow,
* And jour fancies go aatraj

Wbeu jou loved me yaaterday,
All the wind* wore tuning sweat,

Moaning now they sigh away,
With a plaining most unmeet

When you spake me fair and free
At our feet the sea did toem,

(Stretching on unceasingly.)
Sleeping in a placid dream

And a tree that itood apart
Thrilled with music o'er and o'er,

From a bird who«e happy heart
Streamed with rapture evermore

Now the sunshine droppetb in
On my vision dim and gray,

And tbu blue lea cannot win
One iwoet dream the livelong day

Now the windi are »iek at heart.
So they may not blithely sing.

And the lone tree stands apart.
For the bird hath taken wing.

Chance and change are all the creed
Which the mind will hold at last

Truo in word, but false in deed,
Is the faith that bindeth fast

Dut to-day is as the yore
Dainee will love, and men forget.

Hope must ever waste its storeBrightesteyes are soonest wet.

Love will dote and hearts will break.
'Tis among the baman woes

Kyee must longest keep awake,
Longing most for deep repose.

Heart* are wade of brittle stuff.
Eye* will diui with time and toars.

Shortest life has grief enough.
Fretting oat its Ioaso of year*

But I would not hedge thoe in
« Qou free as any wind'
Word of mine ahall never win
Thc« to cut a loolt bohind

See if other heart* will rend.
Since thy fancy noodoth twain '

S®e if other oyes will aend
Tear* u thick a* autumn rain.

Go and if I keep a thought,
Tii the nature of the mil.4

Memory of the dearly bought
Evermore will atay behind.

But to-day ia a* the yore
Domes will lore, and men forget;

All the story told beforo,
Myriad tonguoa ahall tell it yet

All tho pulsea throb with pain,
Through the weary, lonesome yoara ,

Souls were made for woful stain.
Hearts to ache, and eyes for tears

EXTRACTS FROM OUR CORRESPOJTDEJICE
Little York. Warren 10. III., bet 9. 1S52..

I hare cunreraed with quite a auraher of personaheretofore acting w.th the old parties, and
they say they hare roted'with tbeni for the
last time They also e*y our pr.neiplc* are

right, and aie bound to nrerail; no we ought
to take encouragement fr-m the sign* of the
times

Union Yillagt. Yi, January 10. 1833.Oar
State population is not far from 320.000 consequentlywe have about 63.000 legal voters
within our border;1. Gen. Scott received 22.000
yotee ; General Pieroc. 13,000; John P. Hale.
8 600 and Gtntral Ap-itky more than 19,000.
The whole vote on the 2d of November was
more than 12.000 less than it was eight years
since. The electioneering in the last campaign
was mostly done by the Compromise Democracy; the true Democracy had a very inefficient
organization, until within about two weeks of
the election. The 2d of November was a very
cold, storiny day in Vermont; and this, with
the fact that the State was certain for Scott,
operated to keep thousands at homo. We now
have a good organization our State papers are

increasing their subscription lists, and a new

paper of the right stamp is to be issued in a

few days at Springfield. The great mass of
our people are anti-slaverv at heart. But you
are aware. Mr. Editor, that we are a wooltrntwinffrxwmlp knd f it in Mfir?v to hau that

r. .y .j
wool has obscured the vision of too many of
our sturdy yeomen ; but. since the recent election.it seems to-be pretty generally believed
that the question of a protective tariff, for the
sake of protection, is a in it tor of past history.There are many among us who are ready for
free trade and direct taxation. I am sure that
the letter you recently published, from Hon. S.
C. Phillips, meets the hearty approbation of the
Free Democracy of this State. With the noble
Senator from Ohio, we are ready to say, " We
are Democrats, by the grace of God, free and
independent''

SUubenvtlle, ()., Jan. 8. 1853..Our principlesare almost universally approved in this
}>&rt of the State, and to this fact in no small
degree may be attributed the smallness of our
vote at the recent election. Leaders impressed
it upon the minds of their party adherents that
there was only a coloring of difference between
their respective parties and the Free Democracy.Mr. Stuart, the Congressman elect from
this district, professes to be with us fully in
every measure proposed for governmental actionand, from a pretty intimate acquaintance
with him, I have no dpubt of his sincerity. It
is but a few days since I presented to him a

petition to Congress for the repeal of the FugitiveSlave Law, which he most cheerfully
signed. Indeed, oould }«titions for this object
be presented to our citizens generally, not
more than one in ten would refuse to give his
signature. All that is needed to insure suooess
to our cause is thorough organisation and the
general diffusion of correct information.

Brulport, Fir., Jan. 3.1853 .The remarks of
S. C. Phillips in the last number of the Era,
speak my mind exactly. Let us follow genuine,true Democratic principles.Jeffereooian
Democracy, if you pleo*e--snd we shall be
Free Democrats indeed.agreeing with the
dominant party in many measure*, hut opposingthem when they adopt the miserably ricketyconservatism of the day.

Soulkport, Peoria to., III., Dec. 22, 1852.
The VVhig party ure dead, and we think HunkerDemocracy will be as dead in four years
more ; and the next Presidential contest will
be Freedom and Slavery.
Monroe Ckurck. North Mculuon, Jeffereon to.,

hid.. Dec. 29, 1842.This township (Mourovj
lots doubled if not trebled iU Free Soil strength
during the leal veer. 1 believe about twentyfivecopies of the Jk'ra are taken here now,
whereas there were only three or four ooe year
Kinco. 7 he Frae Soil platform, together with
the speeches of Sumner, Hale, Giddiuga, and
Mann, hare made many ooorerte; and were
the vote to lie taken again, the enemies of AatiSlaverywould lie surprised The friends of
the cause here intend to be well organised the
coining year, and act accordingly.

P. S. Hie Ohio river is nearly up to the
mark of 1847, causing gnat lone and great distress.Two or three bridges on nearly all the
railroad routes are destroyed, in ooosequence
of which many serious disasters have taken
place, ft1 any lives have been lost.

Mount Morris, N. Y, Jan., 1843..These are
new subscribers, although they have read the
Era the past season They are all iourneywMtn
in one shop Last spring, they, with one of the
proprietors of the mtavhsbuMOt, oiubbed toil

now
I E T 0 R; JOHN G. WHIT

>N, THURSDAY, JAM
gether to take one paper of the three respectivepolitical parties; they accordingly took the
Albany Argus, the Evening Journal, and the
Era. They read the three platform*. and the
argnments of each paper, and an one expressedit, 11 the Era beat the crowd'' So now you hare
them us subscriber*. and the Free Democracy
as voters

Por the National Era

luorVEIOHT SICIRKD »Y TitK AUTMOR.|
MARK SUTHERLAND:

oa,
POWEE AND PRINCIPLE

BT EMM* D. E. N. SOUTHWORTH

CHAP. in.
Tke Planters Daughter.

ftho has hall* and (he haa vassals. and the resonant
steam eagles

FolUw t'&at on tho directing of her floating dove-
like hand,

With a thunderou* vapor trailing uudornoath the
starry vigila,

80 to mark upon tho blasted (leavens tho measure
of her lands. Afn. Mrowmng.

The summer nin has just sunk tsdow the
horiaon. leaving all the heavens suffused with
a pale golden and roseate light, 'hat fells *>ftIly on the semi-transparent waters of the Pearl,flowing serenely on between its hanks of undulatinghills and dales, and green and purplelights and glootns. No jarrlog sight or sound
breaks the voluptuous stillness of the scene and
hour. The golden light ha* faded from the
windows and balconies of the villa, and sunk
with the sunken sun. An evening breeze is
rising from the distant pine woods, that will
soon tempt the inmatrs forth to enjoy its exhilaratingand salubrious freshness and fragrance.
But as yet all is quiet about the mansion.

In tHe innermu-t sanctuary of that houHe reposesMiss Sutherland. It is the most elegant
of a sumptuous suit of ajiartinent*, upon which
Mr. Sutherland bad spared no amount of care
or expense.having summonrd from New Orlaanaa FponnK nrltttfA r>f
w - « »v-v" . W--~ u.r.M^mniCU ^ IHUr

in his profession. to superintend their interior
architecture, furnishing. and adornment The
suit consists of a boudoir two drawing-rooms,
a hall or picture gallery, a music room, a
double parlor, a library, and dining and breakfastrooms: and by the machine.y of grooved
doors, all these splendid apartments may he
thrown into one magnificent saloon. But the
most finished and perfect of the suit is the
luxurious boudoir of India. It is a very Isiwer
of beauty and lore, a (kef rTanrre of artistic
genius, a ca-ket worthy to enshrine the Pearl
of Pearl river There she rrp«<* in the reee*
of the hay window, "silk curtained from the
sun." This l»ay window is the onlv <»e in the
apartment; it is both deep and lofty, and is a

small room in itself; it t* curtained off from
the main apartment by drapery > { purple damasksatin, hned with goid-colorrd s.lk. and festoonedby gold curds and U»»els. The iuter. x
of the recees is draj-ed with thin gold-colored
silk alone: and the evening light glowing
through it, throws a warm rich, lestrtw at:mosphere around the form of OneoUl be*o*.y
reposing on the silken coo< h in the rwe It
is a rare type of beauty, not »-a*y to real w. by
your imagination, blending tL highest ha-m*
of the spiritual, the mhdle.; ,al aa-i the * »*sual,in i-eeming terf ct barn, r.y; « a seedy
type of beauty, poree icd of:en ,oiy at a imri.u
discount of bapp'oem; it is a iac.gwxse .rganizatiou.full of fatality to it* sad u<

ponDCcted with her few that vefy sad " tuotuousrepose re-enables the acdsterbed <ererotyof the joueg lco^wrdes» or toe rse laat trot

flowery eorface of the rieep«ag v,.lcanc f. s

a r.chiy end highly gjf:e»i ut .rt. hot one shut,
more than all other* r>^«*rw in sariy youth th«
firm and steady guidance f rhf w -e sad good
and that in after life Melt the leeut coatrollinginfluence of Christian principle loi.a
&M'MU4 ww wtf aaotner gui«l<?
than her own good pleasure, "yufw o'er herself''she vm nnt, indeed. unhappily: but queen
instead over father and lover, friends relatives,
and servants. In truth, hen was a gentle and
graceful reign. It could not have been otherwise,
over subjects so devoted as hers All of them,
from Mr. Sutherlaud her father doam to Oriole
her bower-maid, deemed it their best happiness
to watch, anticipate, and prevent, her wants.
And sh« was pleased to repay such devotion
with lovely smiles and loving words. She was

indeed the tamest as well as the most beautiful
young leopardess that ever sheathed claws and
teeth in the softest down. She was no hypocrite;she was perfectly sincere, hut her deepestnature was unawakened, undeveloped. She
knew no more, no, nor as much, as vou now do
of the latent strength, fire, and cruelty, of those
passions which opposition might provoke.
There she lay, as unconaoious of the seeds of
selfishness and tyranny as Nero was when, at
seventeen years of age, ho hurst into tears at
signing the firstdcath-wurrunt. Awful spirits
sleep in the vasty depths of our souls.awful
in goodness or in evil.and vicissitudes are the
Glendowors that can call them forth. There
he lay, all unconscious of the coming struggle,
u a perlect form in perfect rest.'' A rich dress
of light materia), yet dark and brilliant colors,
Rows gracefully around her beautiful figure.
She reclines upon a crimson silken c >uch, her
face slightly turned downwards, her head supportedbv her hand, and her eves fixed upon a
book that lies oj<en upon the downy pillow a

(mjfusioa of smooth, shining, amber-hued ringetsdroop around her graceful Grecian head
her eyebrows are much darker, and are delicatelypencilled; her eyelashes are also dark
and long, and shade large eyes of the deepestblue her oomplexion is very rich, of a clear
warm brown, ueepening Suto a crimson (lush
upon cheeks and lipe. the brighter and warmer
now that the book beneath her eyes absorbs
ner quite, me light through the gulden-hued
drapery til the window pour* a warm, subdued
effulgence ovor the whole picture. On a cushion
below her couch site a little quadroon giri, of
perfect beauty, fanning her mistress with a fan
of uetrich plumes; and while she sways the
graceful feathers to and fro, her dark eyes full
of affection and innoocnt admiration, are fixed
upon the beautiful epieurienne When the
rising of the evening breexe began to swell the
gold-bued curtains, Oriole drop|*>d her fan, but
continued to sit and watch lovingly the fea-
tures of her lady. When the purple shades of
evening began to fall around, Oriole arose softly,and drew bock the curtains on their golden
wires, to let in more Ught.and air, revealing
the terraoe of roses, the lawn and its groves
and reservoirs, and the lovely rose and auilieroloudedPearl, roiling on between its banks of
undulating light and shade; and giving to
view, besides, the figure of a lady Standing <

upon the terrace of roses, and who immediate- <

ly advanoed smiling, and threw in a shower of <
mm leaves over the recumbent reader, exclaim- 1

tog. I
' Will that wake you1 Hon Duuf What

is it you are idling over 1 ITie broete is up, <

and playing a prelude through the pine to[« I
and cane-brakes, and the birds are about to ]
break forth in tbeir evming song Will you t
come out I" I
The speaker was a lady of about twenty-five t

yean of age, of petite form, delicate lecture*, I
dark and brilliant complexion, and sprightly
countenance, which owed iU fascination to
daxxiing little teeth, and ripe line bowed with i

archness, great sparkling black eyes lull of t

inisehiaf, and jetty rmeleU in whose very in- I
tricaciee seemed to lurk a thousand innocent i

conspiracies. She was dressed in mourning, if i
that dress could be called mourning which con- 1

aisled a fine light black tisane over black
silk, and a number of jet braoelete aet in gold,
that adorned the whitest, prettiest arms tu the
world, and a jet necklace that set off the whitepessof the pi cttieet throat and bosom She is
Mrs. Vivian, ol New Orlean*.Annette Valeria
Vivian.sjiirituelle Valerie.piquant Nan!.
the widow of a wealthy merchant, adiatanl relativeot Mrs. Sutherland bv her mother'* side,
and is now with her step daughter on a visit of i

some weeks here at "Cashmere "

*'Cul/ tbon do you hear mef What vol- j
one of bird* or (lower* do you pref r to the <

real living bird* and dower* out here' Whit i

book ip*rd>*u!) of poetry do you like b«ucr \

AL 1
TIER, CORK ESP () N D 11

VARY 27, ! 853.
than the j?Vrfcf0US pastoral poem "proad around
us1 Mon Dteu.' she does not hear me yet'
India, I say!" exclaimed the impatient little
beauty, throwing in another shower of rose
petals.

Miss Sutherland, languid and smiling, rose
from her recumbent posture, and handed tier
the volume.

u Pop-! by all that is solemnly iu earnest!
Pope's E>sav on Man, by all that is grave, serious.and awful! Why, 1 thought at the very
gravest that it was some Flora's Annual, or
Gems of the Aviary, or some other of the enlistedand gilded trifles that litter your rooms
But Pope's Essay on Man. and other Poems!
Why, I should as soon have expected to find
you studying a work on tanning and currying!"
"Oh, hush. you tease! And tell me what

these lines mean. I have heen studying them
f >r the last half hour, and can't make them
out."

" You studying! Ha! ha! ha! You doing
anything! By the way, I have been trying to
discover what office 1 hold near the person of
our queen. 1 Imivu just this instant tound out
that I am thinker in ordinary to her gracious
majesty."

"Well, dear Nan, do credit to your poet.think lue out these lines,'' said the beauty, languidlysinking hack upon uer couch.
" But what linee do you mean ? "
11 Oriole, show them to her. Oh, never mind,

you don't know them. Hand me the book,
Nan! Here, here arc the linos.now make
out a meaning for them, if you can:

'And binding nature fast in fate,
Left free the human will.' "

"Well,'' said Mrs. Vivian, laughing, "it
sounds very like.

And tying Adam hand and fool,
Bid him gut up and walk '

And it looks as if it might have been written
l»y Undo Billy Hothsidee! Ah, by tho way,hero ho conies Talk of the evil one, and.youknow the rest. Ah, 1 shall be amused to hear
his opinion of the sentiment in question. It is
just in his way."

1 am sure that I shall never be able to do
justioo to the gentleman that was now seen advancingIn>ni the lawn.Mr. William I Boiling.
... ...U.J .!< o-n n ii-
.»?> iiv vuticu iiiinimtii nmy noning, as no whh
culled by his brothers-in-law; Balling Billv. an
called by his boon companions of the bowlingalley ; Uncle Billy, by the young people; Marse
Billy, by the negroes; and Billy Bnthsidfw. byeverybody else, lie was a short, fat, little gentleman.of almut fifty years of age. and clothed
in an immaculate suit of white linen, with u
fre-h broad brimmed straw hat, whivh as he
walked l e carried in one hand, while in the
other he flourished out a perfumed lineu handkerchief.with v. hich he vr'titd his face and
r ibbed It - head. 11- little ho.»d covered
» in line I gh* hair, that did not fthad^, but
curled it-s;il tvhtly off fr an Irs round roy.
g d natureJ face, full of cheerfulness. . and-*
aod conceit The li-aper or the warmer the
wewiher or the m .re ' ja t- d the state <A Unele
k. :< i itr. agK then the redder grew h i face
art i the * rV* Ctirled <f la* v.xitM hair

\'.r £t.'"Sr.g ww tue it' tfrm wtsl of
«e~a«*. aw m-.in-w-v.-t or »ir.oft vmrt arr*
atao.y aiuuieatuut miy ,e m owe nam. >w
u -anise "tie UMi-ru-s-on a.ietn, if* «hwa uanif. «iw.' uiiiiiiem 'nune ine- jwnuiw v rli
tr oner me. In ww i imtltwr it' \f.iru
iurttwhwnt .ut in 'TTHtii ti 'ns sirter or heir
nnnun iuniiv iiuu:i;ii. u is» tut iwn itukiU
tJ-iii; ev'e, itciiinr *« .« wv thrtiunnr ~u
aiera. lii e'»s i lonheier In sh<1 t r ut ir

Xe nn Ave nMmtion fiat i« wt i jriijft- ,ite.
tiniiig.i in f.ieott m vr nneh in-tiu-wt t

mtvmmi itb "5mr milling mid i* ,n>«te «uniwmdoi jie aeMtuiifs ii aiiiuu-a isnent tic
w.u.r aiumiuiuty tin oiunjriuiiwit

ch :<-*<r « .« it? m.
bifUMC by a .*.'j *.-rii~a (A w/:»jx.-ta&'W
He valued hunstlt ni «tir upon whet he called
his c v.| Mood, clear head, arid j««rfect im;»ai
tiahty of judgment. Ho was not to be soduee<
by love ov bribed by money to any sort of par
tiaunship And as there aro two sides to nto>

questions under the sun, and a- Mr liollinf
would look impartially ujion positive and u<gative at ofiee, so Hilly

" Won bimsolf an everlasting name

Ho now came up to the hay window, wiping
his face, and (aiming himself, and saying.
"Good evening, ladies! It is a perfectly delightfulevening.though, to he sure, it is insuflarablvwarm."
Mrs. Vivian immediately challenged hint

with. "Mr. Moiling we are anxious to know
your opinion upon these lines of Pope;" and
she read them to him, and put the hook in his
hands. He took it, and wiped his faoe. and
fanned himself.hut these cooling operations
seemed to heat him all the more, for his face
grew very red and his tiaxen hair crisped tightlyas lie gazed upon the page, and said : " Eh,
yes. that's all right.certainly!"

" We (relieve it right, but what does it
mean !"

" Mean 1 Why, (Am is what it moans.
Binding nature fast in (ate,

Left free tho human will, '

certainly.yes."
" Ph ase io explain yourself, Mr. Boiling,"

sa d the widow, while India gazed on in languidamusement.
I'ncle Billy wiped his forehead, and said,

" Whv. I don't tiiink lndinN nniinrntiinH thAM
grave theological matters '

"No, but you can anlighten us, Mr. Boiling."
' Vou Hce theee lines comprise the profoundostproblem* of philosophy.wa profound oa to

have [>er|>lexed the nnden-tanding* of the great*
eet scholars and philosopher* |hat have ever
lived so profound, in faot, a* teYe quite unintelligibleeven to rue.yet eo simple a* to be
easily comprehended by tho narrowest intellect.misimple aa to Ik* clear even to you, or to
Fir, here."

This was aaid of a small hoy who at that instantappeared with a basket of orange*."
' Fly, do you know what your master Williamis talking about V
" Ye*, ma'am; politics"
" Exactly/-' amiled Valeria; "go oa, Mr. Bolling."
' Hem ' OI>eerve, Mm Vivian, that there ia

an analogy all through nature.physical, mental,moral, spiritual "

" Ye* Fly, listen.what ia he talking about
now 1 "

" Physic and *|iarriU. ma'am."
"That is right. Pray go on, Mr Boiling "

" Yes: permit ine to seat myself."
Unolo Billy let hiui-elf cautiously down upon

the green turf Valeria gate her hand to Inlia,who stepped out upon tho terrace and aeatfdherself. Mrs. Vivian sank down near her.
Driole placed herself by her mistrert, with the
plume fan. Fly stood a short distance off, with
tii* basket of orange*.
The tall roe*; tree*, blown by the breexe, shed

| | C tL_ T»1
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beautiful variegated lawn, with ita grove*,
»nd*, &n<l parterre*, dtretchod out bqforo
diem; and bolow it flowed on, between it*
>anki oi purple shadow, the limpid Pearl, with
he evening light hint fading from ita white
xworn
"Nyw, then, Mr Hilling!"
''Now, then. Mrn Vivian! I vaid that there

va* an analogy running through the nniveree
jt nature; tbua, the centripetal and centrifugal
force*, that modify each other'* jiower and regulatethe motionh of the planetary yetcuia, correspondexactly to predestination and tree
(rill"

" Do yon nnderetaml hiin now, Ply 1"
" No, ma'aui; Maree Billy'e too deep for me

BOW '

"And for me too, Fly; put down your baeki'tnow, and go, Fly.I diaiike to see a poor
child tiring bimaelf first upon one fuot and
then upon the other.it puts me ill at earn."

"Yen, go! you eickty liule wretch, you I
wonder how you' think the lad>e« like to have
tuch an ugly little atteuuated Mack shrimp aa

you are about them: and 1 ni aatmished at the
gardener tor presuming to send you here Be
>(f with you and never nhowyour face again,"
taid Master Billy, growing very red in the face
aitb xeal and gallantry
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Little Fly looked first surprised Mid grieved,
and then penitent on tho score of bis sickness
and deformity, and set down his basket uni
turned to go.

" Please don't scold him, Mr. Rolling: it s not
his fault, poor little fellow It was I who n*kedMr. Sutherland to take him from the field
and place him in the garden, because it «s
shadier there, and the work is lighter. Everybodycannot be strong and handsomo.can
they, Fly ?" And the gentle speaker turned
and laid her hand kindly upon the hoy's head,
and smiled encouragingly in his face The
child looked up in grateful affection, and the
eves of all the party were raised to welcome
the orphan step-daughter of Mrs. Vivian. She
was a fair, pale girl, of a gentle, thoughtful,
pensive cast of countenance and style of lieauty.with which her plain dress of deep mourningperfectly hariuoniaed.

" Come and sit by me, Rosalie, love." said
the widow, making room for the maiden, half
embracing her with one arm
The kind girl put an orange in the boy'shaud. and. smiling, motioned hint away: and

Flv. no longer mortified, but solaced and cheerful,ran off.
"Now proceed, Mr Boiling. Rosalie, dove,

Mr Boiling in explaining to us the two great
motive powers of the Universe.the oentripetal,which he hhvs means the law of the Lord, and
the centrifugal, which he says means the temptationof the demon. And we, mr love, are
the planetary bodies, kept from extremes of
good and evil by the oppoeite action of these
two forces. Is not this it, Mr. Boiling ' "

' No, madam; no! no! no! Lord! Lord!
Tiiis it is to expose ooe's theories, especially
Mrs. Vivian there, who would wrest the plainesttext of Scripture to her own perdition. No.
ma'am; I was about to say that the overruling
w ill of I'rovidonce and the free agency of man
were the two great motive powers of the moral
universe.the liomau free will, being the great
iuward and impulsive force, is the centrifugal
or flying-off power, and the Government of God
the centrijtetal or constraining power; that in
the moral world these two great forces modify
each other's action. ju*t as their prototyj«e* du
in the material world.keeping all in healthfulaction. I)o you understand me ' "

' Do you understand yourw//, Mr. Boiling?"
' Ah, 1 eee you don't.women seldom do!''

said Uncle Billy, wiping his forehead. "Thus,
theu, were man without free wikl..without the
power of working out his own salvation, or the
privilege of sending himself to perdition, if he
desired it.he would no longer be a moral
agent, and, were he never k> siolim, he would
he at the best only a sinless purred &n natomaton,and God's creation would he a dumb
show And, on the other hand, were human
free will left without restraint of the Lord's
overruling government, w hy, man would rush
into all sorts of extravagances.become a mauiac,and convert (rod's universe into chao*
again But, both there evil extremes being
a. »n!el. the Scylla of inert, jfueive ol«dience
in left u|«m the right, and the Charybdm of unbridledlicense on the left, and all goes on well
aod harm n. uaiy And now I hope you unboait j that in ' bind i.g nature fast
ia rare Gv l *e.t! » tree the human will."

V i, fcA A »ttti Uj me that we are
irm atggnAt, w #e are u( free agent*.one or
run other "

4 W r ~i mta. t aeaurw jaia ad Troth
ienmeul" ice wu«n laaremes £ have an -an
vtuw ikl .uy !itk wnt uioeit ar.on it We arc
it** iv»en . unt v > wa -no.tjuu a %» say. we
irn h*b i :-tith triiim t ie.r*a*m ^m t ac-1 rto
inciter tail itharnei. ny tear Mr«. Venae,
out ni' tear firim' tnitu.i ait im.r urt aue*
Jtii mm -unufft u mit* ir hi una Tir m'tfi '

This meutiii rw i; minutest vta w, <nmrfa
miemmny »f manner -line ic anpcwxt a «.*.sua
iu Uih ittut tu-nut star. n x'i' :*»e usteii moeh
j.ugfv 4ua jb ml r_*d iir B i. r>g t-een dm[p »ert » repcue c n.s laurel* H* was not
-Now, are you satisfied, madam1" he in|quired of Mrs Vivian
The little lady shook her jetty ringlets, and

t slowly picked her marabout fan to pieces
" 1 think mamma wishes to know why these

' thing* ueed be so," rntid Rosalie.
"My sweet Mi** Vivian. little maidens sheuld

be seen, and not heard; because, you know, a
child can more question* in one minute
than a ptiiM^bher could answer in a thousand
years." yff" Don't teWpt Mr. Hulling beyond his depth,Rosalie," suiiied the widow; and not suitingthe notion to the word, she handed Uncle Billy
an orange ehe hud just peeled.
The little gentleman received the attention

with a deprecating, humblo how, and, to preventinc< nvenient questioning, turned to Miss
Sutherland, and inquired when sho had heard
fmui her Cousin Murk, winking with what he
suntxiecd to be a killing leer
The beauty slightly raised her lip and arched

her Lrows, but deigned no other answer.
"Oh, sho has not hoard from Mr. Sutherland

for throe whole days, and his last letter was
but twelve pages long I am afraid lie is fickle,like the rest. I should not wonder if he were
now the humble servant of some Northern
blue ; it is written, ' put not yuur trust
in'.pantaloons. Men are so uncertain," said
Valeria.
"Men are ki uncertain! What men ' Uncertainin what respect?"
''All men are uncertain, in all things!"
"Humph, that is a totally uufouuded calumnyon our sex though, to be oandid, I acknowledgeit is but toe true of all men, without

a single exception.save myself!"
"\ou? Oh, dear! oh! Ha! ha! ha! You!"
"Yes, me! In what did you ever find me

uncertain ?"
"In what1 Oh, Heavens! ho asks in what!

Why, in all thingt.mental, moral, aod physical!In religion, polities, and morality! in
friendship, love, and truth ! In war, oourtahip,and money ! In oue word, you are a thorough,essential, organic uncertainty. Ohor people
arc uncertain.you are an uuuei taiiitv

"

1
think, in the day of general doom you will find
youri-elf.nowhere! "

Undo Billy turuod away from this unmercifulphilippic, and again naked Mine Sutherland
if »bt had lately heard from ber cousin.

" I have not heard from him for two weeks,"
replied the young lady, in a low voioe, and
without railing her eye*.
" Nan, what would you give mo for a letter?"inquired Mr. Boiling, rolling hie little

blue eye* merrily, iw he drew Ofio fn tu Ida
pocket and laid it bet"ire her
"Oh, Mr. Boiling! have you had this letter

all thia time, and Untamed it from me?" aaid
the beauty, reproachfully, oa she took it, and,
excusing hrrmilf, withdrew into the house to
peruse it.
"Come, Rosalie, this night air ia doadly to

you. my child."
" Oh, mamma, Me, the full moon ia just

fifing over thooe purple hilla I only want to
nee it reflated iu the river, and then 1 will
come."

' Are you moon-atruck, then, Rucalie? Come
in you can safely view the au«ue from the
house. Besides, 0»>tTee is about to tie nerved."
And the lady gave her hand to her stepdaughterand assorted her to arise, and then

tenderly drawing the girl's arm within her
own* turned to lead her into the house, And
Mr Boiling lifted him-ielf up, and picking uphis strew hat. saul.

" And I must go down to the cotton mil's,
and make Clement Sutherland come home to
his supper Heigh-ho' it's an incontrovertible
fact, that if I did uot walk after that man and
take care of him, he'd kill himself in tbo pursuitot gain in one month. Everything is furgotten.mentalculture and loxlity comfort (
have to bully him to hie breaktaet, and dragoou
bini to hia dioD«r, Mid acere bin to his auppar
It things go on io Una wot, I aboil hove to cut
up bit food Mid pioo# it tu hi# lip# Ha is growingto bo o monomaniac on this subject of
money-getting. He » as thin oa a whipping
post, and obout as subvening to look upon. He
Inoke liks o wcoset in the winter tune oil
akin and hoir, and conning and con! Ha look#
as if be fait pu»r m the mi<t«t of all his poaana
aot»a and I auppuaa be rvollj doaa while Mr*
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am I, without a sous, cant, markeo. happy a* u c*
king, and much more at l'-inurc eating hearty,
and sleeping sound. and growing fat * having
nothing, yet possessing all thing*.' according
to Scripture, and without a careen life, except
to keep Clement from sharing the fnte of
Midas, and starring in the midst of gold And
by the by. tkat is another heathen myth, with
an eternal, awful truth wrapped up in it. J
Heigh-ho! Well, heres to bring him home to 3
hit supper. And a hot time 1 shall hare of it. 4
hctwoen him and the infernal machinery ! I
shall not get the thunder of the mills out of J
my ear* or the shower of cotton-lint out of my ^
eyes. nose, and throat, the whole night! Oriole. ^is that you? Do you go and tell the booae
keeier, child, to hare something comforting
prepared for your p<-or master. He's had nothlugsince breekfaet.I couldn't find him at
dinner time. He was gone, devil knows where !
to inspect, devil knows what! He is the only
Southerner I erer'did know to gire himself Hp
so entirely to the worship of Mammon, and the
only one, I hope. I ever shall know !" *

And. haring eased his mind br this fit of 1

grumbling. Uncle Billy waddled otf on his be- £
nevolent errand to the mills

|to bk continued ]

CONliS10NAL PROCEEDINGS. !
1

THIKTY-MM'ON V I ONUBlia* .- Mt OND 4K6SION.

IOATI
Monday. January 17 i

Mr. Shields presented several petitions pr&yingthe removal of the present jail in this citythe re-oonstruotion of the chain bridge, tic.
Mr. Hale obtained leave to withdraw the

resolution making inquiry into the conduct of
Commodore Morgan while in command of the
Mediterranean squadron.
Mr. Miller submitted a resolution, which

was laid over, directing an inquiry into the proErietyof recognising the independence of Li
eria.
'llie Senate then proceeded to tho considerationof Executive business, on Mr. Badger'snomination, by the following vote:

,Ykas.Messrs Bell, Broilie, Clarke, CooperDavis, Dixon, Fisli, Foot, (Jeyer, Hale, Jones of
Tennessee. Mangum, Mille**, Morton, Pearce,
Husk, Sebastian, Seward, Sm th. Spruancc,Sumner, Underwood, Wnie, nnl Walter.24.

Nays.Messrs. Adams, Borland, Bright,Brodhcad, Butler, C.i-s Cathcart, Do Saussure,
Dodge of Wisconsin, V xlge of Iowa, Downs,
Felon, (twin, Hamlin, Houston, H i iter, James,

M..II..... - i«1
«T vmvv W. n-H) UMI..WI Jj H1JU OWUH.il.

After noma time tho 3o>;rn were ro-opened,and the bill providing for the esiaiilishment of t
a national read to the Pacific, fiotn tho Missis- I
sippi, was taken up. I

Air Brooko sotm it tod a substitute for the Jbill, providing lor u contract with the company jlrecently incorporated in Now York, for tho f|construction of thin road.
A debate ensued, Mr Brooke sustaining the f I

amendment, and Mr. flwin opposing it. J 0
Aftoi further debate, it fi.j pOStpQOad. Je jlThe Homestead bill was fixed for Wednes- -3$- jlday wee i. The Senate adjourned H

Tvxsdat, JANUVXY 18. S 1
Mr Bright presented the credential* of the J I

Hon. John Pettit, Senator chosen by tho Leg's- F I
lature of Indiana for the unexpired term of I
the Hon Jauies Whitooinh, de.coaacd ;

Mr. Shields reported back the House bill
appropriating tAO.OOO, to lie used by the F.x- V
ecutive in having executed bv Clark Mills it
oloeaal equestrian statue of Washington. 'S
Mr S said the bill had pa-eod the House *

unamnwa^lr and he lu>|>ed it would paa« tbo
Nwats in tf.e sanm manner. The hill was w

.TrnsfUeted and *»os passed unanimously.Mr Sail* submitted the following resolu- '
-- «

U»m wh.cb was agreed to:
RetoJvtd, That the Pres dent be requested, if

not incompatible with the public interes'it, to
ooaamunioate to the Senate all tbo iufoi(nation
on tile in the State Department relative to the
claims of American citizens against Hayti not
embraced in tho report* on that subject heretoforemade by the Secretary of State at the
ti.;...! ,.f ii,. o-»in f\.~ - ..~.i »i.

all the correspondence of the 8|>ooial agent
who was aent out in 1849 to examine and reKrtupon the condition of the Inlan.-l of St.

niingo, in referenoo either to the mid claims
upon Hayti or to the varioua application** madeby the Dominican Kr public to tne Government
of the Doited States lor the pacification of said
island
The Senate resumed the consideration of Mr.

Caaa's joiut resolution, renftirriiiiig lbs Monroe
doctrine, and applying it to Cuba.

Mr. Cass euid that two President*.NaT
Monroe in 1824, and Mr Polk in 1845..had
announced the doctrine contained in ti*% resolution.and had given good renacjrt why it
should be adopted He would not uow r>-p- at
those reasons ; they were familiar to all
Ha referred to the correspondence and coo

veraationa between Mr Rush and Mr Can
ning on this subject in which the latter said
that Great Britain could not view with indifferenceany of the American States taken noeacs
sion of by Kuropean Powera. Great Britain
waa right in thus viewing the matter, though
at the time engaged in a oonveniioo that wv
to ploee this whole matter in the hondiof Europeannations. When Mr. Monroe. Mr. Polk
and Mr Conning, avowed themselves believer^
in this doetrino, be and others oould well afford
to abide the sneers and scoffs everlastingly
thrown upon them. It' the course recommend
ed by Mr. Canning thirty years ago was Justthen, the reaanos fir it had become stronger
now.

It was evldeut to the world that experiments
were making on our forbearance, find beuig
yielded to in some cases, events would be forced
upon the United Slates which it were better to
anticipate. He referred to some remarks by
Mr. Guisot some years since, in which doctrine
was laid down utterly inconsistent with our
honor and safety Public sentiment on thiu
subject, aeon most questions, he said, had long
lieen in advance of Congress. Sumo yours ago
the Senate refused to oonsider resolutions on
this subject.
He referred to various circumstances, renderingthis declaration more necessary and justifiablethan when first made by Mr. Monwe.

He alluded to the recent attempt to acquire Soimrnby the French agents, which act, if it had
been successful, would hav« been avowed by
the French Government, and Sooora claimed
as a province of France. Ho quoted from variousFrench publication.-, showing that the
policy of Franoe and ail Eoropo is to uheck
the progress of the United States He had no
doubt hut that that policy would go on.

He thought any declaration of the desire of
the United States to purchase Cuba as out of
place in these resolutions. He was willing to
purchase Cuba, but would prefer that the
peon!# of Cuba would by s<nus arrangement
with Spain, or by revolution, become independent,and then propone a uniou with the United
States
He commented at length upon tho importanceof Cuba as a military |»o*ition, and one

which in the possession of England would tie
most destructive to the United States. Spain
was not in a condition to do us hi.rm ami h«
preferred "he should retain it. I
He quoted from drbutra in the Brit'uh Com- I

moot, end declaration* by Lord George Ben- I
tinok, concerning toe lieu by Greet Britain on I
Cube; end the poller of England wet to dix- I
trein Cuba, end out the commerce of America I
in two. I
He referred in rnoet eomplimentarr terms to / I

the letter recently written by Mr. Everett to I
the Britiah Mmicier, in reply to the propoauton I
to esfablieb the tripartite treaty. I
He dwelt conaiderably on thia proponed 0011- I

Tnai«n, and the reaeooa inducing ita offer {IHe defended hie resolution againat tb« taunt I
that it wee e John Doe and Richard Hoe no I
tioe to the world Such a notice had been

, 11
given by our fbrefataera on the 4th of July, i II

He gave a hietory of the urogram of the | M
Country a»nce the diii ol the Revolution, and til
ite gigantic and rapid stridea to power, wraith, pll


